94                  MY  MEMOIRS
One day during a walk on the beach at Chifu I met Lieutenant-Commander Braun, my old flag-lieutenant, who was in command of the Iltis. He and I had worked together for eleven years, and he had been my right-hand man on the Baltic Station. We were thoroughly attuned to one another, and he understood me immediately; he looked over my preliminary plans, and the next day he came on board saying that he felt as though scales had fallen from his eyes. I was glad of his opinion, for it was the only reliable one that I could get on the matter. I told him that I would write out an order for him to go to Tsingtao to carry out researches there and report on them.
He went, and on that occasion was caught by the typhoon and sank with the Iltis. I was now compelled to send the sailing-orders to Berlin which had contained the order for Braun to inspect the Bay of Kiau-chow. I now said to myself that I must go one step farther, and, although I would have preferred not to have aroused attention in view of the European rivalry, I proceeded myself to Kiauchow with the flagship Kaiser.
Previous to this I met the new ambassador, Herr von Heyking, who was on the same mission as myself, in Chifu with his wife. I asked him for a private interview on official business, and soon noticed that I had made a mistake, because his clever wife, afterwards author of Letters Which Did not Reach Him, was the chief assistant. Heyking reported that the